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She dlsappointed her husband as
much as he did her. Every charapter
in the story, indeed, is & “frustrate
ghost,” and yet every one was ob-
stinate in taking his or her own way.
Nothing restrained them from doing |
precisely as they pleased; their trouble|

g g ithick-set figure, but he was naturally | Mp. Hartley's inherited love of nature I suppose we all ought to read up on | minded.” In “Relativity and the Uni- AT 1is o S 2 ) o
wlsa thn; after it was done it did not| =5 "0 HEEEE. A Now, if he had | turned in another direction, toward |relativity while the experts are in this |yerse” by Dr. Harry Schmidt, the . With all the brilliance of James Huneker’s essays, these letters have an even more vivid
please them.

The Lay Critic

VERSH. By Adeslaide Crapsey, Alfred A,
nopf.

DELAIDE CRAPSEY'S “Varsa”

her wit—and she has a great deal—
ghe is lacking in humor. Her people
are too tense; they never relax and
find ease in a good hearty laugh. She
can give you a character in one master-
stroke, for example, Claudine’s hushand:
“Evening dress djd not become his

ever become aware of it, thers might
have been gome hope for him, But he
never does, And Claudine herself is
“assuaged,” but she does not find one
| spark of amusement in her son-in-law's
| asking her for the secret of her power
| to let people alone, to accept them as

This month HILDA CONKLING will
celebrate her twelfth birthday. Last
month her second volume of poetry was
published——“S}loes (:f thf Wind.”

GEORGE INNESS HARTLEY, author
of “The Importance of Bird Life,” is a
grandson of George Inness, the cele-
brated American lundscape painter.

natural history, and he &pent some
time 'with WILLIAM BEEBE at the
British Guiaml Zoblogical Station,

Besides being author of “The Prob-
lem of China,” and a number of
other serious studies 'of present day
social aspects, BERTRAND RUSSELL
is heir to an English earldom. -He is
also & socialist of sorts and was high-

over this when our authors only meant
to spare our poor plain heads: But one
jean’t help feeling that they have left
o t the piot s well as the headaches,
|. Whenever verisimilitude demands some
| baffling but impresaive mathematica,
.he piofessors gently advise us teo
rever mind, or exclaim, “0Oh, see the
pretty h_vper—cl.lbc!" 5

| mood, But those who prefer to do so
| ean wait for the forthcoming “Caleulus
for the Kiddies,” “Einstein for Hali-
wits,” or Kinstein’'s Morning Million
| “or Morens'” gn phonograph records.
| Meanwhile, I advize them to try, any-
| way, to catgh up with Copernicus. ;
| The net result of my own reading is
| that T feel T might understand at least

ffort to impart the fact that accord-
fng to the npnwer conceptions of phy-
sics, space, time, and matter are not
abaolute and independent, hpt rela-
tive to tha ocbserver, M:;. Dingle iin
‘‘Relativity For All" mentions promi-
nently S}:rylln and Cu'haryhflxs. love
God, and Professor A. N. Whitehead,
and advancea the qregnant thought
that “truth is simple to the slmple

demonstrations are so ingenious, the
summar ¢a so concise, the chapters so
well built and thorough that I feel I
have only myself to blame if I do
not guite get the idea.

Perhaps the moat comforting thing
in all these books Is Professor Nord-
mann’s suspicion that “Voltaire never
quite understood Newton, though he

i
! | Important New Scribner Books

- Letters of James Gibbons Huneker

| Edited, with a preface, by JOSEPHINE HUNEKER

| Companionable Books and Their Authors
: By HENRY VAN DYKE '

spirit. Every line is infused with his extraordinary vitality, Photogravure frontispiece. $3.50
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S just been reproaching herself for let- et way ythat we must give up, since | that perhaps Voltaire read simplified | §  tainly places him in the same goodly company of “companions.” In cloth, $2.00; leather, 8380 |
world of blue goid and an- ting them alone. Yes, a humorless FRANCES R. STERRETT, author of | - tivity, practically everything. we'Newton. She said that she had perused ' ; il
other of wind-blown shadows. | :

“The Amazing Inheritance,” spent the
past summer in France. While there
she chserved that althoush a million or
two English-spenking troops were quar- |
tered in Franee during a period of |
four years the French never picked up |
80 much as an English phraze from |

;. ; {world weuld be quite as terrible as
oy bosteehles) fach S| G S Ti D e QKT It el

Adelaid § hirty-five i L

cxi‘l!a :t C;:E::’;cd elc‘la:: 3 \:;E:n»neh;: {s0. We are not, thank heaven, quite
¥ " " o

meager strength garnered these tanta- | s refined as all that.

lizing bits of sheer beauty. I say tanta-

The Print of My Remembrance

By AUGUSTUS THOMAS

When one bears that in mind, the

o

lizing because of the innumerable
paths of speculation this volume opens
&s to the possible permanent value of
forthcoming works to the poetry move-
ment, In this era of women poets Ade-
laide Crapsey’s voice rises high and
unfaltering.

At times she is exultant, rebellicus,
#s in “To the Dead.”

5| I will not submit

But with a spirit all unreconciled,

Flash an unauenched defiance to

the stars”

{ S T

Again she is pensive, resigned to the
bafling emptiness ‘of her existence.
“So my faltering breath,
So my tired heart saith,
That foretell me death.”

Ona feels always the shadow of the
Bhadow of Death in which Adelaide
Crapsey sings her bird-clear crescen-
does and her adagio diminuendoes, She
is startlingly awaro of death, of wraith
Tolk, of the grim futility of this, our
life. These to her are palpable and
ensily comprehended. She seems to be-
long to the other world and from her

vantage point whisper to us of the!

things of our own world,

In the Cinquain, a new poetry form
which she originated:

“Well und

If day on day

Follows, and weary year
On year and ever days and
years. .
Well

In this new form, she Has achleved
Bn extraordlnary compactness and ex-
tremely fastidious economy of expres-
sion. Economy, mind you, not pauncity
or leanness. Her heart soars above
all accepted standards and technical
barriers and culminates in an ele-
mental perfection of a single crystal-
cut impiossion.  She Goes 0. maneu-
ver her way to a desired
gymnustio juxtaposition of uncanny
words or by wild straining for unusual
metaphor. The poems seem sy
and silently o asemble themsejves
upen the printed page without undue

effort.

br‘hn a brave spirit indeed to sing
this: ;

“Sun and wind and best of ses,
Great lands stretching endless. ., , .
Where ba bonds to bind the fres?

All the world was made for me!”

lying on her back and looking
through the window frame ‘st o-r
world. Her Indomitable Bpirit, com-

point by a|

book beeomes enjoyable. It 18 even
tonie in its bitterness, since you not
only won't but cannot believe it en-
tirely. And the interlors alone, the
evocation of the corseted gentilities
and solemn, stuffy comforts of the
| past generation, are not only master-
| 1y as art, they are as quaintly interest-
|ing as an old album. They have the
| quality ,0f a painting by Alfred
Stevens, To he reminded of those
horsehair horrors and wax-flower,
| glass-cased correctitudes is enough to
| make one applaud the flapper; and to
have them alchemized into beauty is a
double delight. Imagine making the
| Brooklyn of the "90s interesting. It is
| no mean feat.

them, generslly spenking.

The Hodder & Stoughton prize of
$2,600 for the best Canadian novel was
awarded to a first novel by a young
Canedian, GORDON HILL GRAHAME,
for a story of New France, a his orieal
noyel of old Quebee, giving a picture
of the civil and ecclesinstical struggles
of that province under the original
French rule. Publication date has not
been announced; b il ro diny b
brought out in the United States by
Herper’'s. 4

" -

Doubleday, Page quote TOM DALY
as saying that CHRISTOPHER MOR-

LEY “is no doubt an incarnation of

Christopher Marlowe, the gay Eliza-
bethan poet who has come ‘back to

eurth to repair one or more crrors of

his previous sojourn.” He has changed

a geod deal in the last few hundred |

years, though,

————

By W. J, LOCKE

|

It was a long way from |

« the snow and ice of
THE TALE OF Sibfrla_ to thé conquest of
i . soctal London and :hs bliss
TRI , ©of an unbelievable honey-
‘ . moon. But the Nemesis

born that fantastic morn-
ing followed Triona inex-
orably,
make you believe in Triona
—and wonder at nim—and
rejoice in nis ultimate nap- |
piness—as you must when

ou wead , “The Tale of

riona.”

At All Bookscllers $2.00
DODD, MEAD & CO. NEW YORI

e

Only Locke could

W. ]. LOCKE

The author of “The
Belovec Vagabond" and
*The fough fosd" is
adding ‘housands (o
his  myriad rollowing
with this: dramatie
romange.

A ————

|

A e e s

PERSO

| The B
NAL TOUCH

By Emma Beatrice Brunner i
| (Mrs. Arnold W. Brunner) i

l

Once again Joseph C. Lincoln pre-
sents an entirely new cast of his
beloved characters, involves them
in an entirely new plot, full of
ludicrous situations, endows them
with all the shrewdness, the spon-
taneity, the delightful humor and
‘e quaint philosophy which he
alone understands so well, and the
reshlt is a novel that all America
will read and recommend and
(thank Mr, Lincoln for writing.
|

[
|
i
|
|
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For Marsners Women

b boit the g ayds o rran
Mthim the bardor a/lis peaca

It’s Time To Smile

The New
“Lincoln Novel”
Is Out.

And before the year ends

2,000,000 people will have enjoyed

FAIR HARBOR
JOSEPHC.

Author of “Shavings,” and a host of other best sellers

LINCOLN

“Fair Harbor” relates the experi-
ences of a crippled sea captain v ho
secures a job as manager of a home
for mariners’ womenfolk. Need
you know more to imagine this
theme in the hands of Joseph C,
Lincoln? The novel has a per-
fectly sustained plot, it> people are
the genuine Lincoln - type, and!
while it bubbles over with good
' nature, wit and humor, there is
more than one bit of sentiment,
deep and sincere,

$2.00 at all bm‘ifneuers
This Is An Appleton Book

D. Appleton & Company, Publishers, New York

This is ane of the best books of recollections in
It is delightfully illustrated with photographs and

NTYIRYY Tﬂvﬂqu\q

| Broken Barriers

By MEREDITH NICHOLSON

“Tt is superorogatory to say that it is a finely done novel. My, Nicholson is a
man in his field."—New York Herald.

Tales of the Jazz Age

By F. SCOTT FITZGERALD

Detroit Free Press.

The Love Legend

By WOODWARD BOYD
A remtarkable first novel, Its disgust for humbu

a sharp commentary on modern American life, delightfully

These Lorks ar:

a generation, reflecting a full and varied life,
with the author’s quaint drawings. $400

“Engrossingly interesting.”—New Yoré Sun.

“All of them are good. Some of them are masterpieces—better -
examples of the art of short-story writing, in my humble opinion,
than anything of O. Henry's.”—HENRY WALKER, in :

g and appreciation of the genuine
entertaining throughout.

now on sale at all bookstores

CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, FIFTH AVE., NEW YO

master crafts

-

ok

i

The New Story of the Famous
Little Doctor—Just Published -

THE

| VOYﬁG ES

Children since the “Just-So

" STORY

By HUGH LOFTING

The kindly little Doctor—dear)

The Most ‘Successful Book for

CTOR DOLITTLE

v loved by children and now as much a

Stories”

1 household word as the famous
sistently beautiful and tragic, has ele- ] — i

Alice—goes on another m’nqzing voyage.

:::gw:h::;m:::tdm ]ﬂﬂffen fof .1’Z :‘” ::Wll Times: “An entertaining and well told story.” i - : Clora W hitekiill Hunt, before the American Library Association Conference, suid

son w Irsgle | New York Herald: “Far out of the nsual. High + in- | yid : il  Babi le Books’ belon
m;tf:o:; ffv?iﬁfcm conceptions | ing. Somewhere between Stevenso:{!: ‘New A%-alt{ia::n l‘?i-;?:tr;’ | TdE DRIVER e im?ﬂi‘l}t"ﬁi’ol}deﬂpnd,' :Th.e Water Bnbl.es,’ th_e ‘Jungle Bﬁbks_ ‘belos
gioliding awittly and surely fato the (]| and ‘Alice in Wonderlnnd.’” | : ‘a hundred Voars Trom mess serature, but if I should return o e et
“dag;j & ;i ':::n;ml:ci" hmd'n%:; N York Eve. Post: “Very well dope, with plenty of incident. I

A strong, vivid adventure in “big business” full of years from now I should

dred yeg not be surprised to find the children
cager resistance, then smiles a fugi- | A resemblance to some u. wievenson” pic}-tuécsqucg!esa it in_cidelnt. 67, Garrite i oo or o e §kga T
tive amile, and wanders on. | Literary Digest: “New York society with an exciti Tot: I?,e of ramatic or sensational. Mr. Garrett is one of “The Voudges of Dootor Dolittia”: Thees 1 thaly 4 m o 'i"‘l". :
g et ot gzttt Lo ||| Good matared seire"wth many 5 Taogh ac et s £ “he s talking shest whee b SoT, o knows what e e ek b4 ani TS M T S {4 e
ublished of Adelside Crapuey’s works, || ~ 2WOunt of straight entertainment,” . and its dealings; and probably he is the onl wuthor 1 kg i ler s, Ninth Printing, with colored trontisplecs, 38 walque Hiustretiens 87
.pl!'iu""ni FEonted. s34 sragured by ke At All Bookst Il who could have written this femarkabls story, the mathor in blackcand-white, anddscorative taitigle e T
self. t 8 to regrette at one 00. ores $1.90 . . ; b amphiet . ; | . It .
SoLor s B e, et ot 0 : " By GARET GARRETT cobr ot e st el s
: £ ,]?U,“%m, be meicomed. P ubhghers BRENT ANO’S ';i,thy‘::;' s - -postpaid for the asking, Men ape tgq Y. / o

2 JUDITH TRA i J b i3 o $2.00, postege extre., Ef P nUTTON & COn “;Icl:!g:rt"“ - : . g B
s 1 i 44< Fourth Avenuve FRECERICK A, &




